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The Touch-Me-N- ot Lady.
upon a tlml thrre wn a

ONOE Phe had several
On of Own wai PITT.

She believed that.
Ilka charity, pity
begins at home.
And a alia pitied
IlillllW T llrat of
all.

T h o a a whose
charily dun not
begin at home
MlM hr a SEN-8ITIV-

HOUL,
which In Just a
beautiful nam for
the commonly
called touch-me-n-

variety.
New, thla touch-ms-n- lady would

liave been all very well If ahe had left
the rtat of us rUT81TB her caleula-tton- a.

But ahe lnalated on the forget-ine-n-

attitude also; And manl tea ted It

One of these m&nlfestatlone wn an
Inheritance from her predecessor, Nlobe,
the woman of weeps; and at all occa-lon- a

willy-nill- would bring on UM
penrly dropa.

When ahe told you of a friend who
had gone tn the hospital ahe would cry
about It. no matter how VtWUL that,"'"1 l,r"a "'nr0 thn w
friend was doing. If aho allowed you
the picture of her mother, who wa far,
far away, ahe would cry a little mora.

A pathetic ballad on the piano would
bring forth a few more wei-pa- . Oti jt-

eaalona, Huaband would ey anmetliing verna.
MBAXT to be humoroua. It happened Then "he needed a dootor Hla flret
to k a ehoo that MlteJ which Veujd I preacrlpUOR wna:
tnrn on a torrent. If called upon the. ..wm.n. atop your weeping and e

laying bl had a lodge ' mee-m- ,
.he medicine every hour In the

her. Even husband, had for-

merly the lesser of two re

that night and WOttM not be home to
Inner, amne really VBXATtOtlf brine j

Would tlnw. I

If her little "hopeful" came In with n

apllnter Hi hi" little finger, more little
tear. Khuuld the maid have left and- -

denly and ahe had to get a few meala,
althoui: i the world Is full of malda, ahe
waa M1SKKAUI..K and everybody elae
about her.

There wvrr fee- - fetlvltle" at which
Win wag not C!fIB F mieirner

Sh' mpl at wedding.. baoaUM they
were "ua aad;" and cried at funerals for
a similar reason. e II1 not cry at
m:n owx fuatrali only anybody
le'i would d".
late was Just one weep sfler snother.

and her ft lends thought she hail wept
enough to float the Maine.

No. It happened that even
. v.. ..n (',,.,, nt '

laugh and tha trorld." c Kor It was
dlfllcult to approach her on snythlng at
which she was not supersensitive and j

Would not feel hurt. J

Memoirs of
By Barton

O'jjrtalit. mil. bj The Fret) NMUdM O

NTH, I set up my I .area and Sen-

atesu In the valley of the Pasealc
I had only the vague urban notion

that whist 1 bridge
or the ancient

variety)
was a game that la
played decoroualy.
uuletly and with

cautioua de-

liberation.
I had never even

heard of euch
games us Com-

muter's Whist,
Cannon Hall
Hearts or tt

jVtu cmrftii. Poker.
I have been

Initiated And, while not yet a feverish
devotee ruthlny trampling my

In a ruth fO? 110 imoktM
carg. I know the elbow" and the

double-trip- " tut '.elp onowln hla
Way to a seat In a game with three red-eye- d

frenetics capable of dealing uml
playing forty hands of whlat In forty

s and playing oul an extra hand
after thu train has departed from the
borne siatlon.

Commuturs Whlat Is not an an that
la gaiiud In a duy or u week or a
month, It Is mora dllllcult to SOqUlrt

than golf and a dinged allhl more
furious and 1 will
never forget the lbs' day 1 was In lucted
Into the game. A fourth member of a

"permanint game ' hid suddenly burned
out and was btLnl prep.uod for plant-
ing. I mi ttk III. Toe man with the
jellow beard .111! the long, painted teeth
sized DM up as a veti ran of the game.
I had only recently settlrd down in my

trlple-- rtgaged rlUl and wore that
harassed and haunWd look that nccrnea
to one who sits up night 1 to figure out
Interest by Integral calculus.

"Take, a hand'" commanded the man
with the yellow beard. And I put down
my paper nnd crossed the aisle.

the time I up the eV.lrts
of :ii) DMl and sat dowtl I had been

dealt a band Mv pirtne; was th- - " n

with tha I0113. sharp lesth, llefore I

looked at my cards he M ml
"Why you My som. tiling?"
T ild "Hearts," bllndh. There wasn't

one In my hand. I made four niLfplaye.

But I didn't liump my partner's
possessing no trumps. The man with

the itllftUvedfSd teeth said nothing
vocally, hut his red syai erw helmed
me with nnatlmns. Tha tlred-loohln-

youlh with the old faro spoke to me
softly vhen It came my turn to deal,
saying mevdy:

"Vou are fl owing old npidly. foil
will have a long heard by the tlma
yon finish that deal."

The othen nMlad flMditbly it Hril
and ground their teeth.

Ol' eourMi as lo loir money straight
along for (hi man v.i'.h-tli- tucth, but
as ke hi'.J lit" Into the Kamo 1

didn't fell very bartjy about It. My

only f.elinf was that as we went
through the tunnel he might turn out
the lamp above our heads and bite me.
He bad a biting fhoe, a murderous eye
aad a maniacal
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So tha touch-na-n- lady found her- -

s"lf left very much AIXWE.
Then ahe pilled hereelf more than ever

To make a Ion atory abort, ahe be- -

came a bundle of nervoe tied together
nith a collar and a waletbnnd. One day
eomelhlng "got on her nervea" and ahe
bfcati to cry alfo to laugh, and vice

day !"

It was bitter medicine for this womsn.
for she had abaorbed SO MIX7H of the
lOITOWful tide that to be a total ab-

stainer from the deluge of tears was
IMHKlim for her.

Hut It was a medicine of particular
Importance to her constitution and that
of those about her.

She began to ren'izc that, had she not
o rated upon herelf In time, ahe would
have found herai lf In a little world AL
1IKH OWN. Hut, with continued doses
of the new medicine, her own came to

her who
chosen evils,

frlenda

slow,

pulled

don't

flee,

enllced

manner.

IWOtta no jm or me prescription,
She began to learn the need of "Weep

no mote, my lady! weep no more to- -

day the sun shines bright." And all
eaa iirio-h- around her.
MORAL: THE TOUOH - ME - NOT

KIWKR 18 Um'AIt.Y L.BFT TO
WEEP UNSEEN AND WASTE HER
TEARS ON THE DESERT AIR.

a Commuter
Wood Currie

fTUe Naw York World).

I was altogether unprepared for the
bland smile that Illuminated his lips as
we drew Into Jersey City. Suddenly as
the last hand wai dealt and we got only

three tricks he reached across the
board, touched me on the arm and said
l.i honeyed accents:

"We have lost 4 SO. You can Pay it
this time, old chap. I will psy our next
losings. Ta, ta."

And he melted Into the surge that
rushed off the train.

That same evening he coralled me

sgaln In the same game, but not as a

partner. His teeth gleamed brighter
than ever, but his amllo did not last
him through the tunnel. I had a terrific
burst of beginner's luck and with my

partner mi five Iron men to the good

when the lat lightning deal came. Of

course. I counted on gett'ng that K.M

back, but aa the train whistled Into
PegWOOd Teirace the man with the
teeth said:

"That makes us even, old chap, for
the K ,40 you b at for nie this morning."

The two others chuckled, but said
nothing. And being a new commuter I

went home to a long, hnrd night of

mathsmatlcs and did not come out of

my trance till 3 A. M., when I swore a

dreadful oath to even up the score.

(To Be Continued.)

Just for Fun.
It was given out that his

Sun-Wh-
en

rnn off with ISO.OOu, he
seem to mind at all.

Hr Is he so rich as not to miss It?
Rhe --Willi bl wim I' Ittire, Hi never

ownid B,0M in his rnde

liluntier.

"That's a smart thing I've done,"
the loi )r to his assistant.

"What's that, doctor?''
"I havi put m; signature In the col

umn Vause of death' In this deuth csr
tllh.-ato.- Tld-IBIt-

"Sun. i wish you wouldn't
lull tins ssaaon. It worries
mother."

"1 must ha-V-I some ex itenip-it. dad '

"Will, bl a good boy and I'll let you

enlist In this I.'uropt.in wir. Courier-Journa- l.

Mr. r.'.maonbe i Here's nn Item
,v: li savs the san outlives anv o her

blr i, In ' itriini oteei iiirtilin IH yoari
;rs 'iinisi)nheali And, rememher.

John, the swam live on nater.-B- u ret
Heart Iteview.

"My hush.ind says he always does bet-

ter WOTk when thlnlting of me."
"I notlOfd be made a viry good Job oT

beating the carpets." I'ltUburgh Post.

"What la your lde.i of patriotism? "

Tatrlotlstu." replied tknator ajor-ghu-

"Is what Inspires a man to point
out many netds fcr reform in Ids coun-
try, but causes him to resent an in-

dorsement of hie views by foreigner.''

Sandman Stories
The GM, tha Bird and tha Mouse.

I3NO, long time ago, when
every one owned a farm, or a
raxrto.fand there were no
apartment houses, tlinre lived
a Mttle girl who was very rich.

Rut ahe had no mamma and no papa
ao her wicked uncles took sll her money
asur from her. This she did not mind,
for ahe atlll had a sweet Uttle bird who
brought her food each day. The b'.rdle
was her little laymale. too; and they
were very happy.

The unoJea he-ar- of the good little
bird and decided to take bkm, too. For
they thought that 1f be could bring
THEM food ech day they would not
have to buy any nnd then they would
be RICHER. THAN EVER. 80 one day
they csme and took him away from the
oh Id.

Now the poor little girl did not know
what to do. She was feeling very hun-
gry for ghe bad bad no food fur a
whole day!

She had heard of bow very good and
kind the Sandman was to little
children rtio were In trouble so that
night she asked him to help get her
dear little playfellow out of tbe tower.

The Bandman then sent her a dream
dT,md t,lat ttto mouse

who lived In her uncles' castle and who
aald:

"Follow me. poor little srlrl, and I will
help you to get your pretty birdie once
morel"

And In her dream she followrd the
mouse, who gnawed through the wall of
her aimlee' house and freed the little
Bird prisoner.

She awoke bright and early the next
morning and over the meadow
and down tho stream to the place
where she d re aimed ahe had met the
clever little 'mouse. Slje had not 'been
there more than a mlnuto when sure
enough, along came a little mouae,
JL'ST THE SAME Aft IN HER
DREAM!

And always after that the good enouse,
the pretty hirdle, and the poor little girl
lived togeUiar. And whenever they
were troubled about anything they
asked the kind Sandman to help them
out.
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Bad Day for Boat ng .
fiVu nh Mftiidr rnort a UVv fMtM,AT In dmrf of mt half dnnu pmnptaM,

lnt fjttd dwl of htf tiui lo
to oiikt terftlu 1Ui th buitmea uq the

btk-h- .
She oftine to bt prvtty well known, and hr

iifttrunage wu not partlniltrly tlvslrcd.
"Well, John," h r iuirrt-- i lo ft hotLmtn on

mttn.ii "whftt will jou chftTf to ruw u iuu4
th point T"

--- i-

Mrs.

TjxrxnALftJrnnj-ifWV-.-l-i-i-i- - WWP

Written and
llluatrRtcd
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Hits r

r. jmnnnniuuuuurjv
"Wfii. mum." tld John ciitUailjr irrrymi

th m '"n. "I couldn't ..;.. do tt under
Un ittilliiigi "

Mttm iMIIIipr fMpd the lady, "that
aim.'ly pifpOflWKHMl man ver tlnre."

in.'' her ma-i- "hai offtftd Ul take ua
fur halt a frown"'

"That may 1, mum." oahny rra,it'tid"l John.
lUH'e rtahdn' rory Hla e

t full of holee, Tie I few in
mine,"

The didn't go rowing that nmrT.liijr ldv e.

-i ri n n ri nn oiiai ukskjkj ir j
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OHfririrt, Publlihliis

By Llcancr Schorer

a

. .

Had a Great System
C. IHIM,IIH, the rhild

her. a ' M BOw how bm- -

tnaailred work will usually lrln tha de- -

ftiit.
A i.f.M!.r cllmlknl g the atath floor of an

aparttm-n- h In an attempt 1o tell Ida ware.
Th firat man he nn-- he lnalated itMU huy
attnte 4 tilt t. u v he made himaelf Ml
a nu'sftnre that the unfeeling ftrtiant of the ftittrt

pl ked Mui up ftiid tluew him down the

rin ruin n.n.n n qrunjruxritj-M-ini-ij- r

By

wtWJ1 k -- ..ar 11 "-- - . a ' ixsti., i

Good Stories of the
1

That

"V.t little
while only got

lady

ILconomy

tftDl atory

ftret

aifnt

C:rrj,

-
OrrrV Mil.
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Hints for
Christmas

Shoppers
class of persons Umlt their

AL.AROE gifts to practical ar-

ticle, and this Is egpeclally the
case In the family circle.

Many if the aliope sre featuring lst
such gifts this year, so there will be no
difficulty In making sele lions.

For tha traveller lltan are folding
trceuyer hangors A set of three In a
pigskin rase are Hi.

The man who oun never find a pencil
when he wants one will appreciate a
lead pet,. U stand of brass with six
pencils and rubtier in upright compart-
ment with a tray for pens. Tlieai are
II. M, but a similar article In class can
be had for : cents.
'i.e housewire miriit Ilka a Vill traas

tray with ebony handles at fit. HI. One
In copper la K.'jl, and a pretty one In

dull l has a fancy brim in t'he
d BMg and sella at $.' IT.

Taibbi linens make nice glfta. A

luncheon act In Madeira hand embroid-
ery can be had at H.7fi.

A compote in .'lit ancompnny the box
of Chrtatmaii candy. An minimally
pretty one In Rohemlen glass at II Id Is
a siiedal offering at oiy of the shops.

An eiderdown bathTohe Is a practical
gift. They can bs had In all colors at
Ho and I

For an Invalid Ibe compact aervlce Is

appropriate. It consists of a teapot Into
the tap "f which the creamer fits, and
the OOVfW of the latter servos as a augar
receptacle. In riuadruple silver they are
fl.lM. These seta, some with five pieces
fitting Into one another, anr also obtain-
able in porcelain.

Fiar evening wear a girl would be
pleased with a fancy silk fascinator
Hint has a most becoming full frill
udge. They are lovely and only tJ

EldeTdown muV-- a ornatnetited wltfh
large aatln .hows look very comfortaible
and can he had at 11.60.

For the children there are knitted
awesters In whlij or two colors. They
are soft and hand-mad- e and sell at
C0O.

Day 1
aojmamawMmWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWW

atalra
A man Handing on th fifth floor, hearing the

ra krt, glantd up and tok in the iltuarlnn.
Uftg thr dow --thing down to ih fifth

flf'r thu irtoknl ti Hi up auU threw hitn dowu
tin' nest tat''"

A man at an lit.: on the fourth AoOf bellied thu
ne-- llrr on by thr ong h m down the neit fuglit
Tli. a continued nut II the i peddler f uU

-- on t r tirat fl Willi a rah.
hut thrr got aonte .'.-- up thare.' he

f l.l niefullc, aa In u Wggj Iut.imII and Wmm
painfully Ml Into the atreet DttlWl Free

ajy aaaaaaawaaaiaMaaiaawiaaiaiaawaaawsiiwwaaaaawaaasaa

fVwaVTteJll lit I bv Th ' 'tint To. iTba Saw V'.rk WhrM

' s, f JOHSA- -1 v KZ- - tS X' bONT KNOW

I I 3r--V t rHE cook AND F , atV W7 A I OTHia ACT9 COOK INC- - BUT

I I
1 f dispense with u) e

if rJLJi gru 0Im ,r5BflJf ?
wiw-,- . ..j'" $mm

Clare

Hutch

S -v- -k 9 THAT I f jvH,rH. N HFRF 1 ag
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Victor Dwiggins
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The
Say

Two-Qu- n Man
The Best Cowboy Story in Ten Years

By Charles Aid en Seltzer
t--

1911, W lh fhittng 1'ublUMi.fl
t omiu )

RYNOMtl 'r PMCBDIXa CIIArTCM.
Sed CiTf a aeeliei arhsai '1a1lT isarka- -

ajsn sis aui bsHt "f rsrriiai eoupia ..f rni
vr luif w.'M .mil lli tltla nf "Two linn Min "
llr l lilrM l KlafliH. innik.T ,4 thr T,. Ida
sin-1- . ran.-ti- ti tm a a natlsc. fetti

-' Oal liaa Iimmi itavtvlatlDS - Two tna
rn n. lieriU. FMrvn-.- iiaa Ui iv ' na
tn atl.lv aa a arahrr Ui at ay rani, tin ll
wa Ihliti ha t nHteS l' a rallta-iiiil- i ar1 ta
aateaj Irnsi .laatii Li tlu aatU nl m. .. aiauu M
H. n IU.lt'. i.l, a rin.')ur Mao .

a 1of Hi,- matartal a eewmj nn.i tVrg.i
ana fa't in larva wttti bar. Is Isas Hare
Itaffonra ranrli tN'aa, ami imial ..f IIim MM a... ,. llr'....., I, iuii ami 1. an IB.
atiiutlva hatrr-- l atai'is ill" Vaia hut iaffinl

- ii" a am ,...,.1 l.i .,!.. rrN
fur I'Vranaun'a j.rivMiiiaa 1 tha Tvrai iill.l"l

i.iilill v Inaulia ravanann Tlia iiiT.v.
wiiii niami 1ua1.11, I'ir.as an a.a..aiv ir.n rum
AlliT lti.il I'la-r,- i la ia.-i- i war eeiwaanu iniatn r

I 'I. . Uavlstt v( Laavtug auasa
Iiauil In ui "nia'lttig

CHAPTER VIII.
rV.ntliuia.1.)

The Finding of the Orphan
Nl Lrvlalt wss In the habit of

visiting thn lledford cabin, of0 rourse h might he lining this
tor the purpose of spying
upon Ken ltadford, hut If that

Wa-r- the oaH why had he shown en
VefaOflrlUg wlifii ha ii 1.1 sfin 1'Vrguaon
sHtlng on thu D0I1 OB the evening of
the dsy u.fler the latlur had tn batten
by th rattler?

Mary ltn.tr.. nl had told him that
t.i'Vlutt was gar brolhiM's friend. If he
was a fr.nd of the brother w hy had he
suggvatnl that Starr. .1.1 employ a gun
lighter to shoot hi ill.' Ilea was mure
myatiry,

On a dsy anon after th.. di pai tur of
the aux,i, outfit ln r ulc away through
th aftrrnoon sunshine. Not lonaf did
his thougilits dwell upon the mystery of
the MM bOM and Hi-1- ltadford. lie
kept Mlalll a iung wumau kneeling In
front of him, bathing and binding his
font. Imh u( conversation that he
had mil torajoltin 1. ii. ."I in his mind
and br.iugul ., ullva to hla llpa.

She didn't need to a I so plum serious
when she told me that 1 didn't know
that I had any right to set th.-r- an'

QnalM pretty spet( hes to her. Hh
wouldn't iier.1 to ask me to atay at tha
cabin all night 1 could hav gain on
lo the Two lhumond. I reckon that
snake bliu Wasn't ao plum daugertous
that I'd have died If I'd lhavs rude a
little while."

As In came nut of a little gully a faaw

tnalaas M) thaa rlvavr snd rods along the
rrvxt a.r 11 ridge that rose alxne sidlaas
mil. m uf lalaviiui, hl.a thuajghui went bavok
to that llrat night In t)w bimkhoiase
when the annul had MBM In t .iu the
range SjitlKfut'tluu gllmuMl in his eys.

"1 rea'kon tti'-'- bos didn't make good
wlfih her. An' I espeot Bhat some almy
l.evl.itt will find he's abeam weanln' Ms
time."

It., frowned et thought of l.e.l.it'
and un vaiiocoouslv hla piairs drova luLid
atfulniat tlw pou'a tlanks. The Uttls
snltnoj faarwurvl, rottalng his
head spiritedly. Ferguson grinned anal
pay teal ilia tin. ik with a rmnuriwf ui hand.

"WaUi now, Miwtanl," hs aslal. "I
wnaii't on tnkln' my spite out
on you. Vuu dun't expect I Uiaiught
you was yvvkvut." And hs putted the
flank aLg.Un

He ral aln-w- ihs long OOma nt the
rise and struck the level, travelling at
a eluw lupvj ihiiiugh Uih aluatlon aoaIi-OUt- i

Thu groutul was lirokam auid lucky
nere and the MMkettka i' lus . .1 ight
at his stirrup Isatners. A rattier
wariieal front the si .1. low of some tag-urus- li

and, re meiu.!erlug his prvevloua
lieH'lltlaii he puma's! long enough to

I10.it tg hnl nff.
"There," hv said, surveying ,e shat-

tered anake, 'I reckon you alu't lo
blatno fui- me belli' bit by jour uikIs or
c.i.ts.ti, iA s .ntetJilii', but I uin'r ner
goln' to be particular when 1 xea r.n if

'your ranliy ewlnln' their haaad that
ausgcatlve."

lie rode on again, re .lading hla pistol.
For a little M bl tiavelled ..l u brlai;

pace and lion h" halted tu bristiis il
Tiiruwing .me leg over ttu ikiiii-un--

he turned halfuuy around in tha
sa. I. II.. and SWIpl the plains :t.'i a
OaSUaTal glance.

He eat araol Inataratlv, focuaiug his
fast- lipon a sps'k that loomed through
1 dust OlO Id a IQII ui.l.'S allstuilt. a
time he watched llm speck, his eyes
narrosi'g Finally It" made out the
speck tu be a man on n liny.

"Ilea vfannin' It "otne." he
shailliig hla eylt Wth his Imn.ls. "hit- -
tin' up the breee for fair." Hi medl-tate-

lung, a critical aniils reaching his
:Hpa

li s nsiit warm Not Just the
kind ol in ilrnoephifi that a man ougitt
to be runnln' Ml hutae reckless In "

me.lltiiled again.
II iv f ir WOUld you siiv he's off.

Mustard 1 Ten paltali I reckon you'd
a.iy If wt ;i a knnwln' horae."

The boriemtll b"11 readied a slight
rt.lge 1'ul fur 111, ill. rut lie appeared
011 tlca crest "f It. ru ing bis pony
toward iia rlVir. Tuen hv suddenly
dlinnirtiV

I'ergua m am. led coldly. Again Ms
gase swi pt the pltrins and the ridges
aliout him

"1 d m tiQtuln' icai J make a

Papers

The

By John I. Hobble

111. by The Praae Piibllatuml ' "
(The Mew Tnat Wirtrti.a welcom the old Enplii

lorn of th r rrmninint
drnl during the term of hl$ eat-cetto-

Tor IMng upright, honorable NM
firrli' men have been MWtMH , to

thirty dayi in the jury box. ,

Am to Prrtidentt, ve are in firor
of giving rarh one of them, two trrtrs
to the school rhilrtren of f f future
Kill not have to many rimei to

The millionaire vho trus nrrritl
for tpeeding lit Trenton now threat-e-

to go there and invent hit money.

The pterehcrt of th' Kanaat Tar
party are being taught a lemon But
im't there another inion for the
goetipet

man rids like that In this heat." ha
said. "Where would ho tiave rome
from?" He stared obliquely off at a
deep fully almost litdden by an ml- - tJoining r.dge.

"It's been pretty near an hour a,ia;di
I shot that anake. I didn't see no
man about that time. If Pe was
around hars he aniivt have heard my
gun an' slop. I " He emlled and nrfsd
hla pony about. "I reckon we'll go
Inok er.und that gully a Uttls. Mus
tard. n,a said.

Half nn hour laler he rode down Int
the gully. After going soma Uttls ill--

nn " he came across a dead cow,
lying close to an overhanging roots,
rim. A bnlletholai tn the cow's fnre--

head told eloquently of the manner nffil
her death.

Ferguson dismounted and, laid a hand
on her side. The body was still wasaaJ
A four months' calf wss nudging thaa
mother with an Inquisitive muszlr
Ferguson look a aharp glancw at lis
ears and then drove It off to get a look
at the brand. There was none.

"Hreeper," h said quietly. "With tha
Two m.i ui. ii. car-mar- Mnstf mulr'
boaars make a mistake In not brand,' u
Ihelr calves Heems aa If they're trust-I-

to tuck that rustlers won't work.
on them. I must have suarsd this una
off."

He swung Inln the saddle, s queer
light In Ills eyes. "Mustard, old l.nv,
wr'ra- goln' to Hear Flat. Mebhe ltsd-- f

nr. l a banfftn' aiound there nova. An'
mrbbe hs ain't. H it ws're w in' to
ee."
nut he hslted a moment to bend af

pitying gl nice ut th- - calf
"Poor little ilpc'e." he sstd: "poor lit-- ,

t:.. orphan. I.oeln' your molUri 7iiist V
like a liuanan heln'. 1 call that mean
luck."

Tbn he was off, Mustard swinging In
a steady lops down ths gully and tip to
ward tha rldgs that led to the river
trail.

CHAPTER IX.
Would You Be a "Charme

ter?"
lUd sun wee still a shlmmertnp

while blur In the great are
of aky when Ferguson rode
around tha corner of thai
aUn In Bear Flat. liaJtsd

his pony, surd aat quietly In
ths saddle before the door. Mis rapid
eye had a reu.ty swept the horse corral,
the sheds and the atable. If the horse-
man that he had seen riding along the
ridge had been Radford he would net
arrive for quite little while. Mean-
time, he would learn from Mies Radford
what direction the young man had taken
on leaving the cabin.

Ferguson waa beginning to take an In-

terest In this game. At the outset ke
had come prepared to carry out hla con-
tract. In his code of sthlee It eras not
a crime to shoot a rustler. Kxpsrlence
lied tsught him that Justice was to be
secured only through draatlc action. In
the criminal category of the Weal tha
rustler took a place best.ls the horse
thief and ths man who ahot from be-

hind.
But before tsklng any action Fergu-

son must he convinced of the guilt of
the man hs was hunting, and nothing
liad yet occurred that would lead nun
to suspect ltadford. He did not specu-

late 911 whst ronrss hs would tske
houM circumstances prove Radford to

be the thief. Would the fsct that bv
was itajy Radford's brother affect his
dsdslon? He preferred to snswer that I

queatlun when t..c time came If It ever .

came One thing was certain; he waa j

n it shooting any one unless the prnvu- -

cation waa great.
Ills voloe was purposely loud when he

rallasj "Whoa, Mustard!" to his pony.
hit Ins eves were not purposely brlgfit
and expectant ua they trl.sl to penetrate
ths of the Interior il the
cabin for 11 glimpse 'f Ml Radferd,

Ho heard a movement preaenilv, and
sh.- was at th. doer look.ng at him, her
I, amis loldcl ill hr apron, her . SS

wi le with unmistakable pleasure
Why, 1 never expected to see v

again'." she exclalmaaal.
She collie out and stood near rite edge

of tha puraxi. muktng a determined
to subdue t ie flutter of excite-

ment that was reiealeal In a pair of
vera, bright e.es and a tinge of dec:'
cul.ir In her cheeks.

"iVien I reckon you tihought I hs.l
died, or stainp.-aiea- ..ut of tints country ?''
I... aneara.1 nr!nn:nil "I told VOU I .1

be cumin' hack here."
Rut the llrat surprise waa over, And

she very properly rellreal o the shelter
of a dlmursaly ellte reserve.

"go you did!" shs made reply. "Yoa
told me you were comln' over to see
my brother But hs la not tiere nam,"

II. i.l lie been less wise he would have,
reminded her that It had been ahe who
hud told him thai he might ivorne to see
her brother. But to reply thus would
have discomfited her and perhaps have
brought a Ihsrp reply He had ne
doubt that aorre of the other Two I Ha-

ni. ml men In. made agallar mmakw. a

but nut he. He imtteN brnadly.
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